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FULL  VALUE. 

If  I  could  write  like  I  can  talk, 
The   ink   would   be   the   ocean; 
The  eel,  the  shark  and  whales 
Will  always  be  my  pals. 

I  love  the  little  sparrows, 
Tine    swallows,    ants    and    flies; 
You  never  hear  them  holla 
For    the    eagle    in    the    skies. 

When   I   can   hear  the   cuckoo, 
Then    spring    is    surely    near, 
He    brings    the    summer    greeting 
With    purified    air. 

If  I  could  be  a  song-bird 
Like  the  cuckoo  or  the  nightingale 
Then  I  could  sing  for  my  lover 
In   paradisal  vale. 


THE    LAW    OF    NATURE 

The  real  law  of  nature  , 

We  find  through  Jesus  Christ, 
His  Mother,  Holy  Mary, 

Can  prove  that  she  was  right; 
And  Joseph,  as  a  carpenter, 

He  certainly  was  wise, 
He  found  the  full  connection, 

For  everlasting  life. 

Love  alone  can  make  a  home, 

&nd   equal  all  are  born, 
Why  don't  you  tell  the  little  boys  the  truth  \ 

Then  they  would  always  keep  their  youth; 
When  they  are  hungering  for  love, 

Tell  them  to  look  to  the  heavens  above. 

All  children  born  belong  to  Jesus  Christ, 

He   was   the   real   Teacher, 
Through   Him   we   all   grow   wise, 

With  our  paradise  on  earth, 
We  never  will  run  short, 

Thinking  of  the  higher  things  above, 
Forever,  forever,  we  shall  love. 


THINKING. 

To   think   makes  you   great, 
To  speak  makes  you  rich; 


rJe  sure,  you  never  switch. 
Keep  digging  to  your  last, 
Then  you  have  done  your  best 

Man,  to  insure  success, 
Must  ever  forward  press, 
And  never,   never  rest, — 
That  brings  a  harvest  blest. 
Look  at  the  heaven  above, 
Forever,  forever  you  shall  love 


MY  ONLY  FRIEND. 

I  have  one  friend,  I  have  but  one, 

She   always,    always   loved   me, 

She  went  away  to  dreamy  land, 

There  sometime  she  will  see  me. 

She  always  prayed  for  peace  on  earth, 

And  said  her  prayer  daily. 

She   came   from   Nord-Fjord,   Hanebrack, 

Has  ever  since  been   dreaming. 

The  golden  rule  and  the  Golden  West, — 

She  loved  the  new  surroundings, 

But  found  a  love  way  up  above, 

With   God   and   Christ  commanding. 

When  I  meet  you,  I  ask  no  more, 

My  love  has  found  a  glory, 

1  found  a  road  of  music  good, 

The  angels  all  above  me. 


When  I  meet  you,  my  dreams  come  true, 

To  live  and  live  forever; 

All  will  be  wise  in  Paradise, 

We  sin  no  more,  no,  never. 

1  know  a  song,  a  song,  a  song, 

A  beautiful  and  perfect  song, 

A   song   that   makes   you   never  wrong, 

My  song,  my  heavenly  song. 


THE  HUMAN  TONGUE. 

Let  our  conversation  always  be 

In  love  and  harmony; 

The  tongue  engaged  in  lying, 

Will  soon  be  dying, 

And  drown  in  the  ocean  blue. 

The  poisoned  tongue 
Is  Satan's  busy  servant, 
And  never  came  from  God; 
For  proof  of  this,  indeed, 
The  eighth  commandment  read. 

Therefore  be  always  square, 

For   God   is   everywhere, 

Through  Him  you  always  will  rejoice. 

He  gave  you  His  beloved  Son, 

That  you  in  truth  your  course  might  run. 
— 0 


THE    ALMIGHTY. 

God,  let  us  in  Thy  knowledge  grow, 

Thy  gift  of  love  on  us  bestow; 

Thy  Son  was  sent  to  save  us  all, 

His  blood  doth  cleanse  both  great  and  small. 

To  the  Almighty  King  I  pray, 
Forgive  the  ones,  who  did  Him  slay, 
He   died   to  show  the  heavenly  way. 

At  Thy  right  hand  is  now  His  place, 
And   grateful   sinners  praise  His  grace, 
Eternal  truth  on  earth  was   He, 
He   rules   through   all   eternity. 


THE  SECOND  VERSE  OF  THE  FAMOUS  SONG 

"With  some  one  like  you, 
A  Pal  good  and  true." 


The   red,   white  and   blue, 

Will  sure  bring  me  through, 

All  I  want  is  liberty. 

The  law  of  this  land,  — 

The  human  command, 

But  justice  you  rarely  find. 

It's   the   people's   own   fault,   — 

Call  in  evil  a  halt, 

And  persist  till  you  get  a  result. 


There  is  only  one,  who  never 
Was  wrong,  and  his  name  is  Christ. 
He  holds  the  key  for  you  and  for  me, 
So  let  the  rest  of  the  world  go  by. 


— o- 


I.ONESOME. 

In  the  evening,  lonesome, 

I  wish  1  was  with  you; 
You  are  my  darling,  always; 

None  like  you,   fair  and  true. 
Sometime,  when  I  shall  travel, 

To  you  my  way  I  wend, 
My  dreams  come  true,  my  darling, 

With  you,  my  fairest  friend. 

A  nest  we  build  together, 

You  sleep  close  to  my  breast, 
Here  in  the  western  sunshine, 

We  will  enjoy  a  rest; 
And  here  to  me  you  will  listen, 

And  be  forever  true, 
My  love  for  you  is  constant* 

What  further  can  I  do? 

Now  all  the  birds  are  singing 
Their   sweet   old   melodies, 

The  wedding  bells  are  ringing 
Sweet  love  to  you  and  me; 


I  sometimes  like  to  travel 
With  nobody  but  you, 

The   Pierce-Arrow   follows,  — 
Love  is  like  morning  dew. 

Dearest  little  honey, 

I  have  all  kinds  of  money, 
The  sun  is  my  gold, 

My  silver  is  the  moon, 
My  diamonds  are   the   stars; 
Therefore  I  always  will 

Smoke    plenty    of    cigars. 


OUK  SUN. 

The  sun  arises  in  the  East, 
It  spreads  its  gold  o'er  all  the  world; 
It  shines  on  highest  mountain  top, 
On  ocean  blue,  falls  the  morning  dew. 

At  evening,  sinking  in  the  West, 
You  surely  bring  relief  and  rest, 
Replaced  by  shining  moon  and  stars. 

Westward  forever  moves  the  sun, 
We  all  give  thanks,  when  day  is  done. 

The  breakfast  time  will  soon  be  here, 
The  morning  hour  is  full  of  cheer: 
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At  supper-time  content  we  feel, 
But  better  is  the  morning  meal. 

And  south  and  north,  where'er  we  spon, 

Our  ammunition  and  gun, 

Will  be  to  us  as  our  beautiful  sun. 


THE  NEW  YEAR. 

I  wish  you  all  a  good  new  year, 
With  heaven  ever  bright  and  clear, 
The  fog  and  mist  quite  often  share 
With  human   beings  sky  and  air. 

The  spirits  of  the  ones  who  trod 
In  times  gone  by  this  earthly  sod, 
Have  all  cast  off  their  mortal  coil, 
Their  bodies  mingle  with  the  soil. 
They  sought  the  New  Jerusalem. 

The  Lord  had  one  time  started 

To    organize    us    all; 

He  knew  the  real  freedom, 

With   never   sin,   nor  fall. 

He  gave  the  key  to  the  honey  bee. 
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HAPPY  NEW  YEAR. 

The  old  year  is  going, 

For  the  new  we  are  blowing, 
Ringing  and  singing 

Our  sweet  melodies. 

The  time  we  are  counting, 
With  love  in  the  mountain, 

The  moose  and  the  elk 

Will  bring  us  good  health. 

Freedom   forever, 

We  travel   together. 
Nearer  my  God  to  Thee, 

The  Lord  has  set  us  free. 

Oh!   you  little  Teddy  dear, 

My  love  for  you  is  most  sincer 
Your  spirits  are  ever  near. 


— o- 


FOR  WOODROW  WILSON. 

My   dear   old   Woodrow   Wilson, 
To  me  you  always  will  be  young, 

You  fought  for  real  freedom 
To  shine  the  world  around; 

The  symbol  of  the  U.  S.  A., 

Will  brighten  up  the  heavenly  way, 
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The   Angels   all   will   play 
The    Star    Spangled   Banner. 

The   only   satisfaction 

Is  everlasting  life, 
You   found   the  full   connection 

In  all  your  life-long  strife; 
You  always  had  to  struggle, 

Waged  against  wrong  a  fight; 
Your   wisdom   was   but  human, 

For  only  God  is  right. 
With  heaven  arched  above  us, 

The  world  may  find  the  truth, — 
Be   sure  it   be   divine; 

The  Christian  Science  broke  the  line. 


Mel.:  My  Country,  'tis  of  Thee. 

I   like  the  whisky,  beer  and  wine, 
It  may  be  rain  or  shine, 

But  no  saloons. 
I  wish  that  Uncle  Sam 
Will  open  the  doors  again; 
No   prohibition   any   more, 

Freedom,   all  aboard! 

We  never  will  be  dry, 
The  golden  rule  apply, 

With  freedom's  smile. 
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There  must  be  something  wrong, 
With  banished  wine  and  song 
Which  would  your  life  prolong, 
And  make  worth  while. 


THE  KITE. 

When  I  was  a  little  boy, 
I  always  looked  up  high, 

My  mother  used  to  say, 
"Peter,  never  tell  a  lie; 

No  one  likes  a  youth, 

Unless  he  tells  the  truth." 

When  the  wind  started  to  blow 

Then  I  always  knew, 
That  my  kite  could  fly  high; 

I  used  to  hold  the  line, 
Looking  up  at  the  divine, 

But  sometimes  the  wind 
Broke  my  line. 

Then  I  would  cry, 

"My  kite!    my  kite! 
It  is  out  of  my  sight." 

Excited  I  would  be, 
It  landed  in  a  tree; 

The  tail  was  lost,  the  body  broke, 
The  wind  kept  blowing, 

And  thought  it  was  a  joke. 
. o — 
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SEVENTEEN  AND  TWENTY-TWv 

U  seventeen  a  girl  is  clear, 
A  blonde,  brunetjte  or  darky- 
Red  as  fire  love  desire 
In  dance  and  joy  she  meets  a  boy, 
And  makes  a  tie  that  ne'er  will  dh 

He  buys  a  diamond  ring, 

That  makes  the  girlie  sing, 

It  brightens  up  the  heavenly  way, 

As  angels  never  cry. 

He  sings  the  lullaby. 

When  a  boy  is  twenty-two, 

He  has  a  lot  of  things  to  do, — 

Busy  as  a  bee,  to  find  his  liberty. 

His  mother  is  a  youth, 

His  father  tells  the  truth. 

My  son,  I  have  the  rules, 

I  worked  it  and  found  the  gold. 

To  my  Father  in  Heaven  I  pray, 

"Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee." 

The  Lord  is  at  His  Father's  right  hand, 

He  leads  and  holds  supreme  command. 
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1921. 

Ring,  ring,  ring  for  Woodrow  Wilson, 
Ring,  ring,  ring  for  liberty; 
He  is  trying  to  set  us  free, 
He  is  praying  for  you  and  me, 
Nearer,   my  God,  to  Thee. 

Come,   come,   come  to  California, 
Come,  come,  come  to  the  Golden  West; 
Here   is  where    we   like  it  best; 
And  you  will  never  get  a  rest, 
Before  the  golden   rule  you   test. 

Drum,  drum,  drum,  the  gold  is  coming, 
Drum,  drum,  drum,  it  calls  on  you; 
If  to  your  promise  you  be  true, 
California  is  with  you. 

Hiram  Johnson,  as  you  know, 

Will  cause  the  United  States  to  grow. 


THE  ROOSTER. 

Early  in  the  morning,  before  the  rooster  crows, 
The  little  bird  is  singing,  ard  soon  begins  to  fly. 

The  fishermen  on  the  sea  are  like  the  rooster, 

always  gay, 
Watching  for  the  weather,  when  the  fishes  come 

together. 
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The     seagulls     fly     around,     they     watch     the 

fishermen 
When  the  fishes  are  gay,  they  jump  way  above 

the  bay. 

The   night  was   quiet  and  peaceful,   above   and 

down  below, 
The  sun    behind     the    grating,    with     joy    will 

overflow. 


CALIFORNIA. 

Don't  you  remember,  California  in  September; 
It  was  the  beautiful  skies,  that  opened  my  eyes. 

The  Gold  I  could  see,  far,  far  away. 
It  is  the  only  way  to  be,  in  the  land  of  harmony. 
California  for  you  and  me. 

Don't  you  remember,  California  in  November; 
When  we  all  have  to  vote,  but  don't  lose  your 

oath. 
Hiram  Johnson,  as  you  know, 
For  the  golden  rule  will  blow, 

In  Nineteen  Twenty-Four. 
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THE  BEAUTY  GRAY. 

It  spreads  along,  the  beauty  gray, 
The  sun  is  right  behind  it, 
To  lighten  up  for  us  who  pray, — 
The  sun  will  soon  command  it. 
A  distance  sailing  in  the  fog, 
Reminds  you  of  the  power  above, 

No  captain,  nor  commander 
Can  force  the  way  along; 
No   artificial  light 
Can   change   old   Nature's  right. 
The  silvery  moon  and  stars, 
Will   furnish   all   cigars. 
The   sun  will   take  the  gray, 
And  place  it  in  the  bay. 


WILL  POWER. 

Here's   to   the    man    with   will   power   free, 
To  do  as  he  likes  with  the  future  to  be. 
They  all  have  an  aim  for  a  perfect  day, 
But  you  must  work  and  pray. 

The  world  is  divided  in  powers  two, 
Right  or  wrong,  it's  up  to  you. 
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DANGER. 

Health  is  our  wealth,  danger  our  stranger, 
We  polish  our  gun,  as  clear  as  the  sun. 

We  turn  in  our  youth,  to  practice  the  truth, 
The  army  and  navy  protect  every  lady, 
To  fight  for  humanity's  right. 

The  blue-clad  boys  will  sing  with  their  voice, 
The  army  on  land,  the  music  command. 

The  wireless  connection  will  bring  satisfaction; 
When  we  fly  in  the  air,  we  can  find  our  Teddy 

dear. 
Quentin   Roosevelt  went  up   for  the  glory  and 

the  cross. 


THE  TRAVELLER, 


In   the   East   is   my   breakfast,   in   the   West  is 

my  supper, 
Two  meals  a  day  is  all  that  I  need. 
The  South  and  the  North  believe  in  my  sport. — 
To  travel  and  always  be  game. 

In  all  my  surroundings,  the  heavens  above  me, 
I  know  the  Almighty  He  gives  me  a  chance; 
Wherever  you  travel,  the  heavens  above  you, 
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The  sun  is  the  power,  that  keeps  us  alive. 

The  Spirit  of  God,  on  the  Pacific  Coast 

Is  watching,  therefore  we  can  never  be  lost. 


THE  KINGDOM  OF  HEAVEN. 

I  love  the  sunshine, — the  moon  at  night  time, 
When      the     stars     in     heaven     shine     bright 

and  divine. 
Sometimes  the  winds  blow  at  you, 
Sometimes  the  rain  and  snow  comes  through, 
If  you  only  wil  do  as  nature  told  you  to. 

Look  at  the  moon, 
And  the  diamonds  of  heaven  will  take  care  of 

its  own. 

I  love  the  freedom  and  real  glory, 

Which  the  Almighty  has  given  to  man. 

The  times   are  changing,   the   world  advancing, 

Toward  the  beautiful  and  the  divine. 

My  home    is    heaven,     with    gold,     silver    and 

diamonds, 
And   beauties,  that  forever  shine. 
Glory  to  the  Father,  the  Son  and  Holy  Ghost, 
The  King  of  highest  power — we  never  shall  be 

lost. 
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THE  FIRST  OF  MAY. 

The  spring  is  here  with  the  first  of  May, 
It  is  the  world's  greatest  Labor  Day. 
God  makes  all  things  their  courses  run. 
He  rules  the  stars,  the  moon  and  sun. 

He  is  the  only  organizer,   through  Him  we  all 

grow  wiser; 
Our  Lord  was  tempted  on  the  highest  mountain 

top. 
But  by  the  Word  of  God  He  made  the  evil  one 

give  up. 

The  only  thing  that  gives  eternal  satisfaction 
Is    the    blessing    that    comes    from    our    Father 

on  high; 
Would  man  but  look,  he  would  see  the  angels 

ever  nigh. 

We  know  that  Adam  broke  the  law  of  God, 
And  all  his  children  sinful  pathways  trod; 
So  every  man  must  die,  to  enter  life  on  high. 


-o- 


LIFE. 

What  is  life  without  a  wife? 
A  ship  without  an  ocean; 
Sail  a  while,  and  find  a  pal — 
Look  what  you  are  losing. 
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Love  alone  will  find  a  home, 
Under  roof  of  heavenly  dome; 
Everyone  his  youth  retain, 
And  a  truthful  life  sustain. 

Honey,  don't  you  see, 

Happy  we  will  be, 

When  we  take  our  strolls  of  lovek 

Silvery  moon  in  heaven  above, 

While  the  stars  look  down  in  glee 

Youth  is  your  mother, 

Truth  is  your  father, 

Learn  to  love  one  another; 

Happy  then  we  all  will  be, 

Dance  around  the  Christmas  Tree. 


THE  NEW  ELECTION. 

Forever  a  new  election, 

The  people  think  of  satisfaction; 

But    the  majority  are  still  in  the  wrong, 

Their  mind  is  not  divine. 

The   only   satisfaction   will   be   the   golden   rule, 
J  know,  with  Hiram  Johnson  you  never  can  fool, 
In  1924,  you  will  see  a  different  war, 
When   Hiram  Johnson  is  elected, 
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The  whole  world  will  be  corrected. 
And  Woodrow  Wilson  as  his  friend. 

1  know  that  Mr.  Harding  forever  will  be  true. 
He  is  faithful  to  the  colors,  the  red,  white  and 

blue. 
Under  the  stars  and  stripes  the  world  will  grow 

wise. 


NO  FOOLING. 

Here's   to   my  fellow   man, 

That  never  seems  to  know, 
What  danger  he  is  walking  in, 

Before  he  goes  below; 
Look  out  what  you  are  doing, 

We  all  have  had  a  chance, 
The  wind  is  always  blowing, 

For  nature  will  advance. 
Your  travel  may  be  lonesome, 

Through  life  you  quietly  go. 
Do  your  best,  and  leave  the  rest 

To  God,  who  all  things  know. 
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THE  WORLD. 

The  world  is  round,  the  world  is  flat, 

The  world  is  square,  the  world  is  everywhere. 

When  you  think,  you  know, 

It  is  time  to  blow; 

There  is  only  one, 

Who  the  world  can  run, 

His  name  is  God's  beloved  Son. 

Man   is   dust, 

In  no   one  does  he  ever  trust, 

Always  thinking  to  be 

In  the  land  of  harmony. 

Thinking  of  what  you  know, 
Keep  your  eyes  above, 
Pray  to  the  glory, 
And  you  shall  never  worry 


CHKISTMASTIDE. 

Christmas  is  a  dream, 

You  meet  Him  without  sin; 

The  Bible  says  Christ  was  a  Jew, 
And  all  of  that  is  true. 

It  was  in  the  long  ago, — 
Never  another  one  is  so; 
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But  each  man  will  be  his  brother, 

For  He  had  a  holy  mother, 
And  He  was  pure  and  perfect, 

Which  none  of  us  can  be; 
And  He  came  here, 

That  we  might  all  be  free. 
Jesus  Christ  is  everything, 

He  died  for  sinful  man, 
You  and  all  that  suffer, 

Will  never  find  a  better  friend. 


MY  LEADER. 

The  only  friend  I  have  is  Jesus, 
He  always,  always  thinks  of  me; 
And  He  will  always  be  my  Leader, 
For  He  at  one  time  died  for  me. 
All  that  I  seek  to  gain,  is  heaven, 
And  with  the  angels  there  to  dwell, 
And  there  I  want  to  live  forever, 
Removed  from  sin  and  death  and  hell. 
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